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SYNOPSIS.
—

The vacht Lola nurrowly escapes wreck |
tn Leghom harbor. Gardon Gregs, locum
tenvna for the Britlah conwsul. s called
ppot by Horoby, the Lola™s owner, and |
dinds aborrd with him and hic friend,
Aboard the yacht he uc-

a

Hylton Chiter,

cilentally sces a room full of arme and truth. You are in peril—in deadly | known enemles had secured the serv-
fon and « ‘torn photograph L | peril!™ loes of Olinto in their dastardly plot to
That night the consul y . -
nd ,1‘:-..' s ;.lnlp“-:.},,i’-lul:l_\' to “How?" 1 exclaimed breathlessly, | kill me, With what motive?

" liee find that Hornby Is N
friud the JTaola's name a4 false one. |
Cireen visits Capt Jack Durnford of the
marines - aboard his vessel, @
pristd to  learn that Du
but will not reveal, the
Loln. “Tt concerns & Woman,

CHAPTER 1ll—Continued.

He thanked, me profusely
consented to go with him.

“Ah, signor padrone!”™ he sald gratg-
fully, “she will be so delighted. It is |
s0 very good of you."” ll

We bniled a hansom and drove
across Westminster bridge to the ad-
dress he gave—a gloomy back street |
off the York road, one of those narrow.

when I |

grimy thoroughfares Into which the |
aun never shines.
A low-looking, evil-faced fellow

opened the doar to us and growled ae-
quaintance with Olinto, who, striking a |
mateh, ascended the worn, carpetless |
stalrs before me, apologizing for nass-
Ing before me, and saying in Halian:

“We live at the top, slgnore, becguse
it is cheaper and the air Is betler.”

“Quite right,” I #ald. “Quite right.
Go on” And 1 thought 1 heard my
<ab driving away

It was a gloomy, forbidding, unlight.
ed place into which I would certainly
have hesltited to enter had not my

companion been my trusted servant, |

but contrary to my expeclations, the
sitting-room we entered on the top
floor was quite comforiably furnished,

clean and wrespectable, even though
truces of poverty were apparent. A
cheap lnmp was burning wpon the |

table. but the apurtment was unoccu-
[ﬂm!.

Olinto, in surprise, passed into the
adjeining room, returning o moment
later, exclaiming: “Armida must have
gone out to get something. Or per
haps she lg with the people, a composi-
tor and his wife, who live on the floor
below, They are very good to her.
"1l go and find her. Accommodate
yoursalf with a chair, signore.” And
ho drew the begt chalr forward for me,
and dusted it with his handkerchief.

I allowed him to go and fetch her,
rather surprised that she should be
well enough to get about after all he
had told me concerning her liness, Yot
consumption does not keep people in |
bed until its fnsl stages 1

Olintoe returned in o few moments,
saying that his wife had evidently gone
to do some shopping in the Lower-
Marsh.

“T hope you are not pressed for time,
signore?' he said apologetically. "Dut,
of course, the poor girl does not know
the surprise awaiting her. She will
surely not be long.”

“Then I'll wait,” 1 sald, and Aung
myself back into the chair he had
brought forward for me.

“1 have nothing to offer you, signor
padrone,” he sald, with a laugh. *I
did not expect a visitor, you know.”

“No, no, Olinto. 1've only just had
dinner, But tell me how you have
fared sinece you left me"

“Ah!" he laughed bitterly. "1 had
many ups and downs before I found
myself here in London. The sen did
not sult me—neither did the work. 1
managed o work my way from Genoa
to Londou. My first place was scullion
in a restaurant in Tottenham Court
rond, Afterwards 1 went to the Milano,
and I hope to get into one of the big
hotels very soon—or perhaps the grill-
room at the Carlton.” .

“I'll see what 1 can do for you," I
sald. *1 know several hoiel managers
who might have a yacancy."

“Ah, signore!” he cried, filled with
gratification. “If you only would! A
word from you would secure me a good
position. 1 can work, that you know—
and 1 do work. 1 will work—{for her
sake,

“Yes,” lie sald in a hoarse voice, his
manner suddenly changing. “You have
tonight shown me, signore, that you
are my friend, and 1 will, in return,
show you that 1 am yours."
denly grasping both my hands,

in a low Intense whiaper:

land, as you do In Italy?”

“Yes," 1 anawered {n surprise at his

action and his question. “Why?"

“He¢puse there s danger here,” he
same low earnest
tone. "(iet your weapon ready. You

answered 0 the

may want iL"”

| the rusty fire-tongs from the grate he

“1 don't understand,” 1 said, feeling l don, that he had watched my exit from
my handy Colt in my back pockel to the club, and that all his pitiful story
make sure It was there regarding Armida was false. He was

“Forget what I have gald—all—all | the envoy of my unknown enemies,
| who had so ingenlously and so relent-
My un-

that I have told you tonight, sir" he

sald. 1 have not explained the whole | lessly plotted my destruction.

surprised at his extraordinary change
of manner and his evident apprehen-
slon lest something should befall me.
“Wait, and you shall see,” he whis-
pered. "But first tell me, signore, that
you will forgive me for the part 1 bave
played in this dastardly affalr, 1, like
vourself, fell innocently into the hands
of vour enemies"
“My enemies!

Innocently to my death.

Who ure they?”
“They are unknown, and for the
present must remain so. But If you
doubt your peril, watch—" and taking }
had left for the country or the sea.
carefully placed them on end In front
of the deep old armchair in which 1
had sat, and then allowed them to fall
agalnst the edge of the seut, springing

quiekly back as he did so. George Little.

there in the

That day 1 did my business in the
city with a distrust of everyone, not
knowing whether 1 was not followed or

was
cool
hot sunshine outside, and as I gaved
around the plage 1 poted how much
more luxurious and tasteful It now was
to what it had beeh in the days when
1 had visited its owner severl years
before.

“We are awfully giad to be up here"
my pretty companion was saying. "We
had such a busy season In London."
And then she went on to describe the
court ball, and two or three of the
most notable functions about which 1
had read in my Eoglish paper beside
the Mediterranean,

for there, In the full lght of the golden

She attracted me ot account of her
bright vivaecity, quick wit and keen
sense of humor, her gossip interested
we, andgas the golden sunset fiooded
the handsome old room 1 sat listening
to her, inwardly admiring her innate

whether thoge who sought my life
were not plotting some other egually
ingenious move whereby I might go |
1 endeavored
to discover Olinto by every possible | shoots and glve blg entertalnments in
means during those stifiing days that | order Lo edge thelr way into soclety by
|its back door, or whether he was a
| me, more oppressive than the fiery | gentleman of means and of good fam:
| sunshine of the old-world Tuscany, | 11y.
and evervone who could be out of town | his gentlemanly bearing and polished

tollowed. The heat of London wag, to

Defeated {n every inquiry, and my | erect, was that of & retired officer, and
business at last concluded in London,
1 went up to Dumiries on & duty visit
which 1 paid annually to my uncle, Sir
Each time 1 returned

grace and handsome countenance.

I had no idea who or what her father
was—whether a wealthy manufacturer,
like so many who take expensive

I rather guessed the latter, from

manner. His appearance, tall and
his cleanwut face was one of murked |
distinection.

I was telling my pretty companion
something of my own life, how, be-

cange 1 loved ltaly so well, 1 lived in

through the place, and the irons fell
aslde,
recognltion.

| moment to sufficlently
narrowly 1 had escaped death.

In an instant a bright blue flagh shot
fused and twisted out of all

I gtood aghast, utterly unable for the
realize how

from abroad I wus always a welcome
guest at Greenlaw, and this occasion
proved no exception, for the country
houses of Domfries are always gay in
August in prospect of the shooting.

Tuscuny in preference to llving in Eng-
land, and how each year | came home
for 2 month or twe Lo visit my rela-
tlons and to keep In touch with things

Suddenly she sald: “1 was once in
Legharn for a few hours, We were
vacliting in the Mediterrunean. | love

“Some new people have taken Ran-
noch custle. Rather mice they seem,”

(It

.
\ )
) .

41

| “Look! See here, behind!™ cried the

{talian, directing my attention to the
. back legs of the chair, where, on bend-

ing with the lamp, 1 saw, to my sur-
| prige, that two wires were connected,
{ and ran along the floor and out of the
window, while concealed beneath the
ragged earpet, in front of the chair,
was a thin plate of steel, whereon my
feet had rested.

Those who had so Ingeniously en-
tlged me to that gloomy house of death
hadd connected up the overhend electric
light main with that innocent Jooking
chair, and from some unseen point had
been able to switch on a current of
| sufficlent voltage Lo kil fifty men.

arrival.

over there to tennis this afternoon

aunt.
leties.
course, I'll go."

“Very well," she sald,
der the victoria for three.”

Gordon,” remarked my uncle

remarked my aunt as we were sitting
together at luncheon the day after my
“Their name I8 Lelthopurt,
and they've asked me to drive you

“I'm not much of a player, you know,
In ltaly we don't belleve In ath-
But if it's out of politeness, of

“Then 1'll or-

“There are several nice girls there,
mis-

the sea—and yachting 1s such awfully
ecood fup, If wyou ouly get decenl
weather”

The mention of vyachting brought
back to my mind the visit of the Lola
and its mysterious requel,

“Your father has a yacht, then?" I
remarked, with as lttle concern as |
eould,

“Yed, The Iris. My uncle is cruising
on her up the Norweglan Flords. For
us it is a change to be here, because
wa gre so often afloat.'”

“Sq you must have made many long
| voyages, and geen many odd corners of
i the world, Miss Leithcourt?' 1 re-

qui¢k to notice the sudden change in
him, rose and introduced us in as calm

And sud-
he
pulled me from the chair in which 1
was sitting, at the same time usking
“Do you al-
ways carry a revolver here in Eng-

1 stood stock-still, not daring to
move lest 1 might come into contact
with zome hidden wire, the slightost
touch of which must bring Instant
death upon me.

“Your enemiles prepared this ter-
rible trap for you," declared the man
who was once my trusted servant,

| “When 1 entered into the affair I was | |
| not aware that it was to be fatal. They

gave nie no inkling of thelr dastardly

intention. But there Is no time to ad-
mit of explanations now, slgnore,” he
adided breathlessly, In a low desperate
volee, “Say that you will not prejudge
me," he plended egrnestly.

“1 will not prejudge you until I've
heard your explanation,” I sald. *I
certalnly owe my life to you tonlght”
“Then quick! Fly from this house
this instant, 1f you are stopped, then
use your revolver. Don't hesitate, In
a moment they will be here upon you."
“But who are they, Olinto? You
must tell me,” | erled in desperation.
“Die! Go! Go!" he cried, pushing
me violently towards the door. “Fly,
or we shall both die—both of us! Run
downstairs. 1 must make [feint of
dashing after you."”

I turned, wnd seeing his desperate
eagerness, precipitately fied, while he
ran down behind me, uttering fierce
{mprecations in Italian, as though I
had escaped him.

A man In the narrow dark passage
attempted to trip me up as I ran, but 1
fired point blank at him, and gaining
the door unlocked it, and an instant
later found mysell out in the street.

It was the narrowest escape from
death that I had ever had in ail my life

markanble adventure,

dered, did it mean?

Milano, but could not find it
shopkeepers, postmen and pollcemen;

Wis to no purpose.

the “Milanp.”

dered through

house I had been taken.

my life.

murked, my interest in her increasing.
for she seemed so extremely intelli-
gent and well informed.
“Oh, yes. We've been to Mexico,
| and to Panama, besides Moroceo,
Egypt and the west coast of Afrlen.”
wAnd vou've actually landed st Leg-
horn!" I remarked,
“Yes, but we didn't stay there more
than an hour—to send a telegram, i
think it was. Father said thers was
hothing to see there. He and 1 went
ushore, and 1 must say 1 was rather
disappointed.”
“You are quite right. The town it-
self 12 ugly and uninteresting. But the
outskiris—San Jacopo, Ardenza and
Antigniano are all delightful. It was
unfortunate that you did not see them.
Was it long age when you put in
there?"
“Not very long. [ really don't recol-
lect the exact date,” was her reply.
“We were on our way home from Alex-
andria.”
“Have vou ever, in any of the ports
you've been, scen a yacht called the
Lola?" T agked eagerly, for it occurred
to me that perhaps she might be able
to give me Iinformation.
“The Lola!” she gasped, and Instant-
ly her face changed, A flush over-
spread her cheeks, succeeded next mo-
ment by a deathlike pallor. “The
Lolg!” she repeated in a strange,
hoarse volce, at the same time en-
deavoring strenuously not to exhibit
any apprehension, “No. I bave never
heard of any such a vessel. Is she a
gteam yacht? Who's her owner?”
1 regarded her in smazeément and

Flash

Instant a Bright Blue
Shot Through the Place.

In an

chievously. “You have & good time, 50
don’t think you sre going to be bored.”
“No fear of that,” was my answer.
And at three o'clock Sir George, his

a volee as she could command.

strangers, while, carefully watching, |
gsaw how greatly the minds of both
were relleved.
glances at each other, and then, a8 he
chatted with the daughter of the house,
he cast 4 quick, covert glance at me,
and then darted a meaning look at
her—a look of renewed confidence, a8
though he felt that he had sneeesalully
averted any suspicions I might have
held,

—pgurely the strungest and most re-
What, 1 won-

Next morning [ searched up and
down Oxford street for the Restaurant
I asked

I examined the London directory at
the bar of the Oxford Music ball, and
made every lnquiry possible. But all
No one knew of
such a place. There were restaurants
in plenty in Oxford street, from the
Frascatl down to the humble coffee-
shop, but nobody had ever heard of

1 drove over to Lambeth and wan-
the maze of mean
streets off the York road, yel for the
life of me 1 could not declde into which
There ware
a dozen which geemed to me that they
might be the identical house from
which 1 had &0 narrowly escaped with

Gradually It became impressed upon
me that my ex-servant had somehow
gained knowledge that 1 was In Lon-

wife, and mysell set out for that fine
old historic castle that stands high on
the Bognle. When we drove into the
grounds we found a gay party in sum-
mer tollettes agsembled on the ancient
bowling green, now transformed into a
modern tennis lawn.
Mrs. Laithecourt and her husband, a
tall, thin, gray-headed man, both came
forward to greet us, They were a
merry crowd. The Lelthcourts were
entertaining a large house party, and
thelr hospliality was on a scale quite
in keeping with the fine old piace they
rented. .
Ten was served on the lawn by the
footmen, and, tired of the game, I
found myself with Murlel Leitheourt,
a bright, dark-eyed girl with tightly-
bound hair, and wearing a cotton
blouse and flannel tennls skirt.
“1 know ltaly slightly,” she said, “I
was in Florence and Naples with moth-
ar last season.”
And then we began to discuss ple-
tures and sculptures and the sights of
Italy generally, 1 dlscerned from her
remnrks that she had traveled wide-
ly; indeed, she told me that both her
father and mother were never happler

susplcion, for | saw that mention of
the name had aroused within her some
gerlous misgiving. That look in her
dark eyes as they fixed themuselves
upon me was ong of distinet and un-
speakable terror.
What could she possibly know con-
cerning the mysterious craft?
“1 don't know the owner's name,” 1
gald, still afecting not to have noticed
her alarm and apprehension,
vessel ran aground at the Mélorla, a
daugerous shoal outside Leghorn, and

was very nearly lost.”

consuming her.
aboard her?”
“Yes,” was the only word 1 uttered.

gled me,

PR -

“The

through the stupidity of her captaln

“Yeg?" she gasped, in a half-whisper,
bending 10 me eagerly, unable to suf-
ficlently conceal the terrible anxlety
“And you—dld you go

A silence fell between us, and as my
eyes fixed themselves upon her, I saw
that from her handsoms moblle coun-
tenance all the light. and life had sud-
denly gone out, and I knew that she
was in secret posaession of the key
to that remarkable enigma that so puz-

1 Regarded Her in Astonishment and |

Suspicion. |

siingot sireaming through the long |
open windows, stood a proad-shoul- | E
dered, falr-bearded man in tennls flan-
nels and a Panama hnt—the fugitive 1
knew as Phillp Hornby!

1 faced him, speechless.

CHAPTER IV. !

In Which the Mystery Increases.
Nelther of us spoke. Hornby start-

ed quickly as soon as his eyes fell | transparent fabric over another shows
upon me, and his face became blanched | to excellent advantage In the skirt.
to the lips, while Muriel Leitheourt, | The underskirt of volle is full and
| round. Above the two-inch hem thers
are seven narrow tucks an inch and
|'s half apart.  Just above the knees a
band of bralding, In an ornamental
scroll pattern, i{s applied all around
the underskirt, finishing
| tion.

“] don't think you are acquainted,”

she sald to me with & siile. ‘“This 18
Mr.
Grege."

Martin Woadroffe—Mr, Gordon

We bowed, exchanging greetings as

They shot meaning

We talked of the prospects of the

grouse and the salmon, and from his
remarks he seemed to be as keen at
sport as he had once m
galf to be at yachting.

carefully watching the rapld wor
of hia mind, Leithcourt himself en-

tered and joined us.

the most intimate terms. Lelthecourt

addressed him as “Martin,” and while |

they were talking Muriel suggested
that we should stroll down to the ten-
nis courts again, an invitation which,
much as 1 regretted leaving the two
men, 1 was bound to accept. Among
the party strolling and lounging there
prior to departure were quite a num-
ber of people I knew, people who had
ghooting boxes in the vicinity and
were my uncle's friends. In Scotland
there is always & hearty hospltality
among the sporting folk, and the laws
of caste are far Jesa rigorois than
they are in England.

I was standing chatting with two
ladies who were about to take leave of
thelr hostess, when Leithcourt
turned, but alone,
accompanled him. Was it because he
feared to agein meet me?

In order to nscertaln something re-
garding the man who bad so mysteri-
ously fled from Leghorn, I managed by
the exerclse of a little diplomacy to sit
on the lawn with a young marriéd
woman named Tennant, wife of a cav-
alry captain, who was one of the house
party. After a little time I succeeded
in turning the conversation to her fel-
low guests, and more particularly to
the man | knew as Hornby,

“Oh! Mr. Woodroffe Is most amus
ing,” declared the bright little woman,
“He's always playing some practieal
joke or other.

“Yeu," | said, "1 like what little I
have seéen of him.
fellow, 1 ghould say.

“Is that true?®
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

HABIT OF LETTER WRITING

One of the Best That Can Be Acquired

and la One That Makes
Friends,

—_—

Don't get Into the habit of saylog
that you hate to write letters. Many &
friendship hns been broken by negleot-

ing to answer letters.

Lefter writing Is decidedly not &
forte with some women—they think
it & bore, and keep thelr correspond.
possible within the very

~ence as far as

tha pronoun “L°
bo remembered in letler writing.

letters within a few days.

ler.

etiquette not to begin o letter with
This is always a polnt which should

It s nlways n wise plan to answer
In this way
there iy no danger of your laying them
aslde and forgetting them. This Is
espeelally important where invitations
aro concerned.—Camden Dully Cour

FOOD THAT IS NOURISHING

possible directly through food and wa-
ter,
Thoe amount of iron needed appaars

to be varled with different individu. | and ralsins,
als, depending on the nature of their .
work, diet and other conditions, Care- A New Method,

ful experiménts have shown that the
avernge man under normal conditions
requires about fifteen milligrams of
tran per day. The sverage woman is
supposed to require about elght-tenths
as much food as & man and the same
proportion of iron will suftice. A child
that needs half ag much food requires
the same proportion of iron.

As long aw Infants are drinking milk
they get only s small amount of iron,

Iy, cabbage and dried peas are rich
in fron. Among the fruits that have
plenty of iron are dried prunes, apples

Pastor Simon Btephanofl of Moscow,
s merchant of large means, who has
abandoned business life to devote him-
gelf to evangelism, has adopted the
following as one method of reaching
people usually Ingecessible. He las
glven into n phonograph an address
presenting in simple terms the essen-
tials of salvation, mnd has put the re-
sulting disks on sale. Thewe are read.
lly sold and are used in hotels, private

THEN HE WA

When the “Fire Flend"” Got
Down to Work,

applied to the Beot.

as umw.n

| rials.
ity, filet lace, with an open mesh,
| soutache braid, and pearl butlons are

all staple goods well known and well
| Toved.

extend to the bottom of the under-
gkirt, but is shorter by about nine
inches,

of the underskirt uncovered at the

acrogs the entire front of the gown.

| each side, forming a slight drape.

ade out him- |
While T was
king l

Host and guest were evidently on |

re- |
Hornby had not |

After dinner he Is
usually the life and soul of our party."

He's a very good
I've heard that
he's engaged to Muriel” I bazarded,

WANTED HIM BADLY

Sandy Realized the Need of Insurance

The following story, the chief actor
In which Is still alive, would geem Lo
justity the term “eanny” sometlmes

An old retired Fifeshire farmer was
from (me to time called on and ad-
vised to insure his houss against fire
by an agent who was familiarly known

The old man, however, met the

The unusual and distinguished style
of this costume has been achieved
by the employment of familiar mate-

White volle, very fine in qugl

The pretty fashion of posing one

its decora~
The overdress of filet lace does not
It Is gathered in at the waist
Hne with the volle, leaving a panel
front, for the lace doés not extend

It 18 eaught up and fastened to the
underakirt just below the knges at

In the bodice, which suggests the

of the materinls is reversed, and volle
appears over fllat net. it hangs straight
and boxilke from the shoulders to at
least six inches below the mnormal
waist line, Small tucks play a very im-
portunt part in its construction, ap-
pearing over the shoulders and part
way neross the front. They supply
the required scant fullness in the ma-
terial that is caught in by the garni-
ture of bralding at the bottom. The
brajding i= in silk soutache like that
{n the skirt, with the pattern wid-
ened at the front. The long plain
slopves are finished with small tucks
in & group of seven on, the forearin
and a second group of five on the up-
per arm. A parrow patiern in the
braiding outlines the arm's-eye.

There is a tall standing turnover
collar of volle and a tie of narrow
black velvet 1s brought twlce around
the throat. It supports the collar
clpse under the chin and termioates
in two long ends at the front

The flowertrimmed leghorn hat
with sash ends of wide black velvet
ribbon, and the low shoes of black
and white kid, asre details not to ba
lost sight of in completing a loiletts

“moyen age” inspiration, the draping

of exceptional beauty.

Panama Hat of

Enduring Beauty

For many generations the Panamia
hat was woven in ope shape, and it
took much urging and good manage-

, ment on the part of those who bought
| and jmported the genuine Bouth Amer-

fean Panama hat to persuade the na-
tive makers to produce other ghapes.
But finally ‘this was necomplished and
now one may buy a Panama in almost
any shape, Not all the hats known by
this name are South American prod-
ucts, (there mre Panamas and Pana-
mas), but whether made in Japan or
Connecticut, or brought from its na-
tive home, the Panama is & besutiful

product,
1t is and'is likely to continue to be

.| the fdeal hat for midsummer outing

wear, for sports and for travellng. It
{8 soft enough to be comfortable, and
unerughable and firm enough to need

it has been possible

no support. 1t is made with the inten-
tion of fitting the head, as to the
erown, and for shading the ayes, as to
the brim, But In the past few seasons
to gel Panamas |
with very wida brims, and these have
ndded one more to the number of
wide-brimmed straws used for the
ploturesque flower-lnden millinery of

riation that does not seem to change
ita character. Three popular shapes
selected from this season’s showlng of
Panamas are illustrated here. They
are to be recommended as practical
and becoming and correct In type.
These hats are usually -very simply
trimmed with bands of silk, ribbon or
linen.. Flat rosettes or hanging scarf
onds are favorite decorations, and not
to be fimproved upon. The wide-
brimmed ‘shapes are sometimes
swathed with malines and finished
with huge bows of this fabrie. Occa-
slonally flowers or feathers adorn
them, But narrowbrimmed Panamas
are trimmed {n the simplest manner
possible. .

The fine South American Panama,
if well cared for, will stand many
sousops’ wear, These hats can be
cleaned and reblocked If one wishes
to change the shape, Bat it is better
to awathe the hat in a wide silk or chif-
than to reblock it, and to

wear It In {ts orlginal shape. A hat
g0 fine, so shapely und sensible will
alwoys look well.

It seoms & pity to wear but & hat




